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Goethe's intellectual constitution, but somewhat more sensitive and gentle, and considerably weaker. His weakness is not weakness in proportion to the moral strength of other men, but solely in proportion to the tremendous power of his passions; for there is nothing more stormy or impassioned than this man's heart. The vehemence of his emotions, painful as well as joyful, rises high above the commonplace. His passions are never far from insanity. Like a dreamer he wanders about in the world and it seems to him dark or rosy, according to his own frame of mind. He hates everything regular or moderate. He delights in freedom from restraint, Storm and Stress, and in ranting. For this reason he is an enemy of regular civic professions. To him they are despicable occupations, which can satisfy only small and vain spirits. But whoever is endowed with depth of observation and feeling sees and feels the discouraging difference between his own smallness and the greatness of the universe, the yawning chasm between "will" and "can," "will " and "may," between "imagine" and " know," between " desire " and " possession."
We are early filled with anxiety for the future of this high-strung man, who is now in tears of joy, now in tears of pain. What will be the issue of his struggle with the harsh realities of life? His leisure, giving him opportunity to observe and dissect his inmost feelings, increases the danger which threatens him.
To be sure, he is happy as yet. In the beautiful month of May he has come to a strange place. With full delight he revels in blooming nature, in Homer, who, like a cradle-song, lulls his excited blood to rest, and in association with the common people and the children of the poor, who refresh his heart. For with them is truth, simplicity, incor-ruptness. As yet his soul is as merry as a spring morning, and whenever the dark clouds of the world-woe roll over him he half-smilingly consoles himself with the sweet feeling that he can leave this earthly prison whenever he will. Things go on thus from the beginning of May till the middle of June. Then at a ball he becomes acquainted with Lotte,